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The fecond fart of 


Haft. Gods blcffing of your good heartland fo fiie is by my 
troth. 

F alii. Didff thou heare me? 

prince Y ea and you knew tne as you did , when you ranne 
awaybyGadfhil.you knew Iwas atyourbacke,andfpokeit, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

Yalsl. No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinkc thou waff within 

bearin' 


12. 


Prince I fhall driue you then to confefle the wilfull abufe, 
and then I know how to handle you. 

'palsl. No abufe Hall a mine honour.no abufe. 

« prince Not to difpraife me, and cal tne pander and bread, 
chipper, and I know not what? 

F*4 No abufe Hall. 

‘ Peynes No abufe? 

tain No abufe Ned i'th worlde, honeft Ned, none,! dif- 
praifdc him before the wicked, that the wicked might not fall 
iii loue with thee: in which doing, I haue done the part of a 
carefull fi iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to giue me 
thankes for it, no abufe Hall,nonc Ned, none, no faith bores 
none, 

Trinre Sec now whether pure feare and intire cowardrze, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to dofe 
with vs: is fhe efthe wicked, is thine hoflefle here of the wic- 
ked, or is thv boy of the wicked, or honeft Bardolfe whofe zeal 
burnesin his nofe ofthe wicked? 

Poynes Anfwer thou dead e1me,anfrvcr. 

F aft. T he fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecouernble, 
and his face is Luctfcrs priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but rofi mault- worms, for the boy there is a good angel about 
him, but thediuel blinds him too. 

Prince For the vreomen. 

F aift. For one of them fhees in hell already , and burner 
pc ore fou!es:for th'othcr 1 owe her mony,and whether (hebs 
dam nd for that I know not. 



Henry the fourth. 

Kofi. No I warrant you. 

Talfl. No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 
that, inary there is another inditcmentvpon thee, for fufFerine 
Rcfh to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law/or the whiejj 
I thinke thou wilt howlfc. 

Hofi. AI vitlars do fo,whats a ioynt of mutton or twoo in a 
Trrne You gentlewoman. (whole Lent? 

W hat laics vour grace? 

Pal. His grace faies that which his flefh rebels again#. 
Peyto knockes at do ere. 

Kofi Who knockes folowd at doore? looke tooth doore 
there Francis. 

Trmte Pevto,how now.whaMiewes? 

T>eno The King your father is at We3minffer, 

And there are twenty wcake and wearied poiles. 

Come from the North,andas I camealono* 

Imetandouertooke a dozen captaines, ° 

Bareheaded, Ivveating, knocking at the Tauernes 
And asking euery one for fir lohn FaHlaffe. 

Pmce By heauen Pomes, 1 feele me much too blame 
ooidely to prophane the precious time, 

When temp eft of commotion like the fouth. 

Boi ne with blacke vapour doth besjin to melt 
A nd drop vpon our bare vn armed heads 

Gmeme myfword and clokcrFalftaffe good night. 

A/, N.wcom s i„ t h e f„ ee ,enm^kahfn^r&^i 

Ear. You muff away to court fir prefentlv, 

A dozen cnptai.nes ffav at doore for you. 

Pal. Pay themufitionsfirra.farewel hoffefTe ? 

you fee mv good wenches how men ofmerrite dr f tP°J’ 
ter, the vndeferuer may fleepe when 
on, farewell good wenches if I ben tf » ° tontscaltf 
feeyou again* ere I goe. ' b not Pent away pofie, I 
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